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utmost of the gossip of a club smoking-room, or the scandal
of a drawing-room, or perhaps of a country public-house ;
but he represents a special phase of manners, and that not
a particularly pleasant one, rather than the more fundamental
and permanent sentiments of mankind. When shall we see
a writer who can be powerful without being spasmodic, and
pierce through the surface of society without seeking for-
interest in its foulest abysses ?